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for he suffered when he condemned, hut he condemned with a
stern sense of duty. The position he filled he hated. When
Lenin requested him to fill it he implored to be given some other,
but Lenin was a judge of men; he would not select any other
but this man who, " for the sake of the cause/' was obliged to
accept. Whoever undertook the task must remain for ever
anathema in the minds of millions, and yet by his friends,
Dzhirjinsky was deeply and almost emotionally adored.

When this Savonarola of the Revolution had left, I was
so affected I could neither think nor work, but sat for a whale
meditatively.

It is one of my beliefs that thought-waves affect people
psychologically. The love of a multitude, like the hate of a
multitude, influences for better or for worse the individual in
question. To be greatly hated, to be the object of mass
hatred, must injure the health of the hated individual. In
time it kills ; slowly lingering perhaps, but surely that person
fades, shrivels, disintegrates.

I thought this as I watched Dzhirjinsky, and when he left
I felt some strange vibrations lingering. It seemed to me like
the faint odour of the world-hate that encircled him. I held iny
head and ejaculated, " Oh, God 1" without understanding
why I did so. Dzhirjinsky was doomed. Call his malady by
any name one chooses, he was dying, choking, suffocating,
from thought-waves of hatred.

Lenin too, the least hateful personality imaginable, produced
in me the same impression.

When, shortly after Dzhirjinsky's departure, Zinoviev arrived
for another sitting, it was almost unendurable. He seemed
to exhale a vulgarity, a coarseness, a hardness that was accen-
tuated by contrast with Dzhirjinsky's asceticism.

IX

When it became known that I had done Dzhirjinsky, people's
attitude towards me changed. I no longer aroused smiles
of irony, of pity or of humour. I began to be treated
with consideration, and Mikhail Borodin, who had been the